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DESERTER. .. THAT WAS WHAT THEY SAID PRIVATE ALFIE 

SMITH OF THE BRENDON LIGHT INFANTRY WAS. AND AS THE 
CHARGE WAS BROUGHT AGAINST HIM AT A COURT-MARTIAL, 
ALFIE SMITH KNEW HE WAS IN REAL TROUBLE. FOR THEY COULD 
SHOOT DESERTERS... 
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HAVE HEARD THE 
CHARGES AGAINST YOU, 
PRIVATE SMITH. HOW 
DO YOU PLEAD? 


AS THE COURT-MARTIAL PROGRESSED AND THE EVIDENCE 
UNFOLDED, THINGS BEGAN TO LOOK BLACK FOR ALFIE SMITH. 
THEN HIS DEFENDING OFFICER CALLED HIS STAR WITNESS—A 
MAN FROM THE SAME REGIMENT, 
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THE DEFENDING OFFICER ASKED STEVE TO. TELL THE COURT IN HIS OWN 
WORDS WHAT HE KNEW OF PRIVATE SMITH. 
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FROM ΤΗΕ 
VERY BEGINNING? 


YES, FROM 
THE FIRST TIME 


AS STEVE BEGAN TO SPEAK, IN HIS MIND THE YEARS ROLLED 
BACK AND HE WAS HOME ON LEAVE IN LONDON. 


... | SUPPOSE IT 
ALL BEGAN BEFORE THE WAR 
IN THE SUMMER OF NINETEEN 
THIRTY-NINE. I WAS А" 
SERGEANT THEN... 


A REGULAR SOLDIER WHO HAD MADE THE ARMY HIS CAREER, 
STEVE'S HOME WAS ІМ LONDON'S EAST END, WITH ALL ITS 
COLOUR AND HISTORY. AND THE NIGHT IN QUESTION HE'D 


OLD EAST INDIAMAN. 
HAVEN'T BEEN IN THERE 
FOR AGES. I COULD 
DO WITH A PINT. 


“ΤΗΕ PUB WAS QUITE FULL, AND STANDING AT THE BAR WERE FOUR OF THE LOCAL TOUGHS. 
ТНЕУ SNEERED AS STEVE ENTERED— 


" LOOK OUT, 
MATES. DIVE FOR 
M COVER. “ЕРЕ COMES 
THE BLOOMIN' 


COMEDIANS, 
EH? WELL, IT'S 
NOT THE FIRST TIME 
"VE MET CLOWNS 
LIKE THIS. 


THE LEADER OF THE TOUGHS WAS A LOCAL LAYABOUT CALLED ALFIE SMITH. HE WAS PROUD 
OF HIS BAD REPUTATION AND STEVE SENSED TROUBLE AS HE ORDERED HIS PINT. 


I BEEN TOLD THAT 
SOLDIERS IS BLOKES 
WOT'S TOO THICK TO GET A 
DECENT CIVVY JOB. IS 
THAT TRUE, 


OFF, THERE'S 


A GOOD LAD 
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STEVE WASN'T LOOKING FOR TROUBLE, BUT IF IT CHOSE TO COME HIS 
WAY, HE WASN'T THE МАМ TO AVOID IT, ESPECIALLY FROM A CHEAP 


CROOK LIKE ALFIE. 


YOU WANT 
TER WATCH WHO 
YOU'RE TALKIN’ TO. | AIN'T NO 
BLOOMIN’ SOLDIER YOU 


ALFIE BACKED DOWN AND HE AND HIS GANG 
LEFT SULLENLY, BUT THEY WEREN'T THE TYPE TO 
FORGET SUCH AN ENCOUNTER. 


THEY WAITED OUTSIDE IN A DARK 
ALLEYWAY UNTIL STEVE CAME OUT 


GIVE 
‘IM A GOOD 
GOIN' OVER. 


p RIVER AFTER! 
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SHUT UP AND pd 


ME DRINK IN PEACE. I'VE 
MET YOUR SORT BEFORE— 
AND TAMED ‘EM! 


ALFIE SMITH AND HIS GANG WENT INTO 
ACTION LIKE THE COWARDS AND BULLIES 
THEY WERE. 


BUT THE HOOLIGANS HAD CAUGHT A TIGER BY THE TAIL. THEY HADN'T RECKONED) wii 
THE HARD. ARMY TRAINING AND 5ТЕУЕ 5 NATURAL ABILITY AS A BOXER. HE STORMI DINTO 


ROUGH, EH? TRY 
THIS FOR SIZE! 


WHEN STEVE WALKED AWAY, HEIHEI 
BEHIND FOUR BATTERED TOUGH WHO 
WOULD THINK TWICE BEFORE THI Y TOOK 


OF APERIGI 


GO, IT WAS ALL A S κ DAY. THERES monano 


JOKE, HONEST. UKE KEEPING 
IN TRAIN. 


A JOKE, EH? 
WELL, LAUGH THIS 
ONE OFF. 


А BEAUTIFUL RIGHT CRASHED INTO 
ALFIE'S JAW. 


AND STEVE AND THE OTHER BRITISH SOLDIERS WERE GOING TO NEED 
ALL THE TRAINING THEY COULD GET WHEN WAR FINALLY BROKE OUT IN 


THE LATER MONTHS 9 THAT YEAR. SSS XN 
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THEN FOR ALFIE SMITH A TERRIBLE THING HAPPENED. WITHIN A FEW WEEKS OF THE 
OUTBREAK OF WAR, HE RECEIVED HIS CALL-UP PAPERS. 


YE GODS, I'VE 4 
ТО REPORT TO THE BRENDON 
LIGHT INFANTRY BARRACKS INSIDE 
FORTY-EIGHT HOURS. І 
AIN'T GOIN’! 
YOU AIN'T 
GOT NO CHOICE, 
ALFIE BOY. IF YOU DON'T 
GO, THE REDCAPS WILL 2 
BE AFTER YUH! 


ALFIE'S FATHER WAS RIGHT, AND ALFIE, IN SPITE OF HIS EARLIER PROTESTS, WAS THERE 
WITH THE REST OF THE RECRUITS FOR THE B.L.I. WHEN THE DAY CAME. 


COME 
ON, MY 
LADS, SMARTEN UP. 
YOU'RE IN THE 
ARMY NOW! 


HUH, ALL 
SPIT AND 
POLISH, EH? WE'LL 
SEE ABOUT 


Y 
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BUT WHEN НЕ HAD BEEN KITTED OUT AND WAS ON PARADE GROUND FOR 
THE FIRST TIME, ALFIE SAW THE MAN WHO WAS TO BE HIS PLATOON 
DRILL SERGEANT —NONE OTHER THAN STEVE ROGERS. 


STRAIGHTEN UP, 
YOU HORRIBLE LOT. 
WHERE ΌΎου THINK 


OH NO. IT’S 
THAT BLOKE THAT 
DUFFED ME UP OUTSIDE 


AS STEVE ASSESSED THE NEW MEN, HIS GAZE LOCKED ONTO ALFIE 
SMITH. HE RECOGNISED HIM AT ONCE, HIS EXPRESSION TURNING 
GRIMMER. 


WELL, IF IT ISN'T 
THE HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMP 
OF EAST LONDON. NOW WHAT 
DID YOU SAY YOUR 
| NAME WAS, LAD? 
ἢ 


l d τ 
Й AND ALFIE KNEW THERE AND THEN HE'D HAVE ТО 


AS THE WEEKS PASSED, STEVE ROGERS PROVED TO BE A FAIR MAN, AND HIS RECRUITS 
KNEW IT. THEY STARTED TO FEEL AS IF THEY HAD BEEN IN THE BRENDONS ALL THEIR LIVES. 


LIFT 
THOSE FEET, YOU 
LOAD OF BALLET DANCERS. 
WILSON, SQUARE THOSE 
SHOULDERS, LAD! 


YD LIKE 
TER GIVE 'IM d 
BLOOMIN' DANCERS. SHOVE 
A RUDDY BAYONET IN 
`` ‘IM, I WOULD! 


ALFIE WAS STILL RESENTFUL AT BEING CALLED-UP INTO THE ARMY, AND FELT QUITE 
WRONGLY THAT STEVE HAD PICKED НІМ OUT FOR SPECIAL TREATMENT. НЕ JUST COULDN'T 
HEAR ANYBODY SAY A GOOD WORD ABOUT STEVE— 


HE AIN'T 
BAD FORA 
SERGEANT 15 STEVE 
OGERS. AT LEAST HE'S 
FAIR-MINDED. 


YOU GOTTA BE 
JOKIN', MATE. 1 SEEM 
TER SPEND ALL MY SPARE 
TIME IN THE COOK- 
HOUSE, OR ON GUARD! 


HOT WORDS LED TO A BITTER ARGUMENT, AND SUDDENLY ALFIE HURLED 
HIMSELF IN A RAGE AT THE SOLDIER WHO HAD STUCK UP FOR STEVE 
ROGERS. 


LOUSY CRAWLER, 
l'LL KNOCK YOUR 
BLOOMIN' 'EAD 
AS 


COME ON THEN, 
SMITH. I'VE HAD 
JUST ABOUT ENOUGH OF 
YOUR MISERABLE 
WHINING! 


HEARING THE NOISE AS HE MADE HIS BOTH MEN REFUSED TO TELL STEVE THE 
REASON FOR THE FIGHT, AND THE 


ROUNDS, STEVE BURST INTO THE BARRACK 
ROOM. SERGEANT HAD NO CHOICE BUT TO 
REPORT THEM TO THE С.О.— 


| FIND YOU 
BOTH GUILTY, AND 
SENTENCE EACH OF YOU 
TO TEN DAYS CONFINED 


LOOK 
OUT, IT’S THE TO BARRACKS. 


SARGE! 


WEBSTER— 
ATTENTION! 


BUT WHEN THEIR TRAINING CAME TO AN END IN THE WINTER OF 1939, THE BRENDONS 
SAILED TO FRANCE. THEY WERE GOING TO TAKE PART IN THE SO-CALLED `` PHONEY WAR “ 


I CAN'T WAIT 
TO MEET UP WITH 
THEM JERRIES. LOOK OUT, 
HITLER, ALFIE SMITH'S 
ONHIS WAY! 


WAIT TILL YOU d 
SEE A JERRY IN FRONT 
OF YOU WITH A RIFLE AND 


BAYONET, SMITH. YOU'LL az fl. 
А < 22 
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ONCE IN FRANCE THE BRENDONS MOVED 
* UP TO THE BELGIAN FRONTIER. THE 


o Of, ON. YOU LADS. 
SURELY ONE OF YOU]PO 2° ὁ ° 
. δρ О HASGOTASONGP 5 оо, 9* o ο 
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YOU GOTTA ВЕ 
JOKIN’, SARGE. IF І 
TRIED SINGIN’ NOW, THE 
ФА NOTES WOULD COME OUT 
Ë COVERED IN ICICLES! 


“СЕТ AMOVE ON, 
SMITH. IT'LL HELP 
Ж, KEEP YOU WARM! 


AGAIN. I THINK I 
GOT FROST.BITE 
ALREADY! 


АТ THE HEIGHT OF THE DIGGING, ALFIE AND HIS MATES TURNED UP 
SOMETHING WHICH SCARED THE LIVING DAYLIGHTS OUT OF THEM. THEY 
z DROPPED THEIR SPADES AND BOLTED. 
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GETTING OUT V 
OF ‘ERE! THIS AIN'T 
NO PLACE FOR 
S ALFIE SMITH! 


WHAT'S UP OVER 
THERE? WHAT HAVE 


THE DIGGING PARTY HAD UNEARTHED SOME OLD SKELETONS, 

AND STEVE SOON REALISED WHY. : oo 
- - ...- а 7-6 
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5 2 оО0со o 2f DID THEY COME FROM? 
o? о IT'S AN OLD GRAVE-. 

e YARD, THAT'S 

e WHAT IT IS! 


SORT OF, SMITH. 
THE OLD FIRST WORLD 
WAR TRENCHES RAN ALONG 
THIS LINE. THE SKELETONS ARE | 
THOSE OF SOLDIERS WHO ААУ 
DIED HERE IN NINETEEN- NY uo 


- IT WAS A SOLEMN MOMENT, AND THE OFFICERS ORDERED THE TRENCH TO BE FILLED IN 


FIRST WE 
Е DIG ‘EM, THEN 
^^ YOU COULD . FILL'EM IN AGAIN. I 
KILL GERMANS WITH 
YOUR BIG MOUTH, SMITH, 
WE'D 'AVE WON THE 
WAR BY NOW! 
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CHRISTMAS CAME AND WENT WITH LITTLE 

ACTIVITY, BUT WITH THE NEW YEAR CAME ITSA 

FRESH ORDERS. «е ` | NEW SYSTEM TO 

| ENABLE OUR TROOPS TO 
"A" COMPANY IS N GET SOME EXPERIENCE 

ORDERED SOUTH TO 

THE MAGINOT LINE. 


THAT'S GOOD. S 
IT DOESN'T LOOK 
AS IF WE'LLEVER GET 
BUT WHAT ARE 

WE GOING TO DO ANY UP HERE ON THIS 
ы DOWN THERE, SIR? 


4 ; PART OF THE FRONT. 


SO" A" COMPANY OF THE BRENDONS WENT TO THE MAGINOT LINE. IN 
DUE TIME STEVE TOOK HIS TURN AT A NIGHT PATROL INTO NO-MAN'S- 
LAND, AND THE PATROL INCLUDED ALFIE SMITH. 


OUR 
p NN INTELLIGENCE REPORTS 
THAT THE GERMANS ARE 
UP TO SOMETHING 
OUT THERE. 


7 
WHO CARES? WHY 
EY DONT THE FRENCH 
ЖҰҒА GO OUT-AND ‘AVE A LOOK? 
IT'S THEIR COUNTRY, 
П.И. Notours: 
А WITHERING LOOK SiLENCED ALFIE AND HIS 
CONSTANT MOANING. "HL 


THERE WAS INDEED A GERMAN PATROL OUT AHEAD AND THE 
NAZIS HAD ALSO HEARD SOMETHING SUSPICIOUS. THEY 
WERE THE FIRST TO ATTACK. 


UP AND AT 5 
‘EM, LADS. GIVE ‘EM 
COLD STEEL! 


IN THE COMBAT WHICH FOLLOWED, BOTH SIDES FOUGHT FEROCIOUSLY, 

EXCEPT FOR ALFIE SMITH WHO TOOK CARE TO SEE THAT THERE WAS ONE : 

OF HIS MATES BETWEEN HIMSELF AND THE ENEMY. 
: = 


KEEP PUSHING 
“EM, THEY'RE GIVING 
GROUND! 


THAT'S RIGHT, = 
MATES. GIVE ‘EM 
WOT FOR! ñ 
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THE GERMANS RETREATED AS STEVE'S MEN BEGAN TO GET THE UPPER HAND, BUT THE 
FIGHT HAD BEEN HEARD IN THE ENEMY TRENCHES. FLARES SOARED INTO THE WINTER SKY, 
ILLUMINATING THE BRITISH WITH FRIGHTENING CLARITY. 
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CRIKEY, 
THEY GOT US 
COLD NOW! 


THE NEAREST 
SHELL-HOLE! 


THE PATROL MADE IT JUST IN TIME. GERMAN MACHINE-GUN FIRE SWEPT THE GROUND 
VICIOUSLY AS SOON AS THEIR OWN PATROL WAS SAFELY OUT OF THE WAY. 


SHOULDN'T BE 
HERE. ! WAS ALWAYS 
A DELICATE SORT 


STOP WHINING, 
SMITH. YOU'LL BE А DARNED 
SIGHT MORE DELICATE IF THE 

JERRIES FIND OUT WHICH 


SUDDENLY ONE OF 5ТЕУЕ 5 MEN PANICKED AS HIS NERVE BROKE. HE CLAWED HIS WAY TO 
THE RIM OF THE CRATER, BARGING PAST STEVE TO HEAD BACK TOWARDS THE BRITISH 


DON'T MOVE, 
THEY'LL GET.US 


* NO, STAY 
(Г HERE, THEY'LL 


THE FLEEING SOLDIER DIDN'T STAND A CHANCE. THE GERMANS OPENED UP ON HIM, AND 
HE WAS CUT TO PIECES IN FULL VIEW OF HIS HORRIFIED MATES. 
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GOIN’ TER HAPPEN 
TO ALL OF US! 


YOU DON'T KEEP 


22,2 
Р YOUR FAT HEADS DOWN. ГТС, 
Р V ( GET DOWN, THAT'S 77”) — 2 
E NA ^ ө. X AN ORDER, SMITH! xa. DAVE AO : 


IRI AND FOR ONCE EVEN ALFIE SAW THE SENSE IN AN ORDER, BUT НЕ WASN'T TOO KEEN AS 
ы STEVE GRIMLY EXPLAINED THAT THEIR ONLY CHANCE WAS TO MAKE A DASH FOR IT WHEN 
THE SKY WAS DARK WHEN ONE SET OF FLARES HAD DIED OUT AND THE NEXT WAS 
JUST RISING. 


AS THE LAST FLARE SPLUTTERED TO 
она Ан EARTH, STEVE SNAPPED THE ORDER ТО 


MOVE OUT. MOVE FAST, 
WHEN | 


AND STOP WHEN 
SAY MOVE, GO LIKE | | TELL YOU—ANY МАМ 
BLAZES. IF WE'RE STILL 2 MOVES, I'LL PUT HIM 
ON A CHARGE! 


WE'RE AS ` | ЖЕ 
GOOD AS BLOOMIN' : 
DEAD ALREADY! Ç P JOKES, АТ 
A TIME LIKE 
THIS! 


У эле 


SS M ENOUGH, гм RUNNIN’ 
SS , 


//. STAY WHERE YOU : 
ARE, YOU FOOL, THEY'LL Jet 
й 


BLAST YOU! 
BY, 
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АТ THE FIRST MOVEMENT THE WATCHFUL GERMANS OPENED FIRE. ALFIE SCREAMED AS 
A BULLET HIT НІМ IN THE LEG AND HE TOPPLED OVER. 


BLASTED IDIOT 
SMITH. LET'S HOPE THEY 
HAVEN'T SEEN THE 
REST OF US! 


WHEN DARKNESS CLOSED IN AGAIN, STEVE ORDERED THE PATROL TO MOVE. AND AS THEY 
REACHED ALFIE, STEVE CROUCHED DOWN TO HELP HIM. AFTER ALL, THE MAN WAS A 
BRENDON. 


AS | TOLD 
YOU, LADS. STOP AT 
& ΤΗΕ FIRST SIGN OF 


DON'T STAY WITH 
SMITH, SARGE, HE’S DONE Y 
FOR. AIN'T NO REASON WHY YOU 
SHOULD DIE WITH ' 
THAT FOOL! 


STEVE MADE NO REPLY, CONCENTRATING ОМ 
GETTING THE WOUNDED MAN TO SAFETY. AND 
WHEN THE OTHERS HAD ALL MOVED IN, HE 
DRAGGED ALFIE A FEW MORE YARDS TOWARDS 
SAFETY EVERY TIME THE GERMAN LIGHTS DIED 


ΟΝΝ ΜΥ 
LEG, STOP 
IT! I CAN'T 
STAND THE 


ПИ GIVE 
YOU PAIN, SMITH, 
YOU DESERVE IT. WHEN | 
GIVE AN ORDER, I EXPECT 
IT TO BE OBEYED! 


AS THE FIRST FINGERS OF DAWN STREAKED THE SKY, STEVE THANKFULLY 
DRAGGED THE LIMP BODY OF ALFIE SMITH UNDER THE BARBED WIRE 
PROTECTING HIS COMPANY'S SECTION OF THE LINE. 


BALEA === 


SARGE. WE'LL 
GIVE YOU COVERIN' 
FIRE IF THEY 
OPEN UP! 
THANKS, 
LADS, BUT 
IT SEEMS TO BE 
ALL QUIET 
NOW. < 


ONCE THEY WERE SAFE IN THE TRENCHES, A STRETCHER-PARTY WAS CALLED FOR AND 
ALFIE WAS BUNDLED ON THE STRETCHER. NEXT 


TIME OBEY ORDERS, 
SMITH. I'VE A GOOD MIND 
TO PUT YOU ON AFIZZER 
WHEN YOU GET BACK! 


OK, SO YOU 4 
SAVED MY LIFE, BUT 
I WISH YOU HADN'T. I'VE 
‘AD ENOUGH OF THIS А: 
Σ STINKIN’ WAR! 

> SA. . Wi ш 2 d 

NOT ONE WORD OF GRATITUDE CAME FROM 

STILL DEFIANT AND UNGRATEFUL. 


STEVE SHOOK HIS HEAD. HE'D ALWAYS ALFIE WAS REMOVED TO A FIELD 

FOUND SOME GOOD IN THE WORST OF HOSPITAL. THE DOCTOR EXAMINING HIM 
MEN --BUT ALFIE SMITH? IT WAS THE WAS FAIRLY CONFIDENT OF A SPEEDY 
FIRST TIME HE HAD TO ADMIT COMPLETE RECOVERY. 

FAILURE. 


| THOUGHT ; 
| COULD MAKE HAVE YOU BACK 
A SOLDIER OUT OF Í ч DUTY IN A COUPLE OF 
HIM, BUT I 5 ONCE WE'VE GOT THAT 
WAS WRONG. À ° CHUNK OF LEAD OUT. 
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THE OPERATION WAS SIMPLE ENOUGH AND THE DISGRUNTLED ALFIE BEGAN HIS 
CONVALESCENCE. HE SOON DISCOVERED THAT MANY OF THE WOUNDED MEN HAD TO BE 
TAKEN ΤΟ Pr UE TO BE PROPERLY LOOKED AFTER, AND THAT MADE HIM EVEN MORE 


YOU'RE 644 
LUCKY, МАТЕ. 
IFI WAS WOUNDED 
LIKE YOU Үр BE 
GOIN’ HOME. 


E = LP Ca 
YOU DON’T KNOW 


WHAT YOU'RE ON 
ABOUT. MY LEG’S SHATTERED 
BLOKES LIKE YOU 

MAKE ME SICK! 


HE IGNORED THE CONTEMPT THE OTHER 
PATIENTS HELD HIM IN AS HE THOUGHT HOW 
GRAND IT WOULD BE TO HAVE A WOUND THAT 
WOULD TAKE HIM BACK TO ENGLAND. BUT HOW 
COULD HE WORK IT? 


P e 
THE DOC = 
SAYS ГИ BE BACK ° 


WIV THE BRENDONS IN А 
FEW DAYS! I'LL HAVE 
TO WORK FAST... 


AS THINGS TURNED OUT, IT WAS THE GERMANS WHO GAVE ALFIE THE CHANCE НЕ 
NEEDED. THEIR BOMBERS MADE A TERRIBLE MISTAKE WHEN THEY DROPPED THEIR BOMBS 
ON THE FIELD HOSPITAL IN THE BELIEF THAT IT WAS AN AMMUNITION DUMP. 


GONE—RETURN 
м ΤΟ BASE... 


THE AIR RAID ENDED, THE BOMBERS DEPARTED, LEAVING BEHIND A DEVASTATED 
HOSPITAL. AND AS ALFIE PULLED HIMSELF FROM THE DEBRIS, HE LOOKED AROUND IN 


CRIKEY, 

FEELS LIKE 
SOMEBODY HIT ME ON THE 
HEAD WITH AN ‘AMMER. 
YOU OK, MATE? 
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THE MAN IN THE NEXT BED MADE NO REPLY. НЕ 
WAS DEAD, KILLED BY THE BLAST. 


AS ALFIE BENT OVER THE MAN, HE SAW THE ANSWER TO HIS PROBLEM. ALL PATIENTS 
WHO WERE DUE TO BE RETURNED TO ENGLAND HAD SPECIAL LABELS ON THEIR JACKETS, 
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AND THE DEAD MAN STILL HAD HIS. THAT BIT OF CARDBOARD WOULD BE ALFIE'S 


TICKET HOME TO ENGLAND. 


BY THE TIME THE BADLY INJURED WERE 
COLLECTED TO BE EVACUATED TO 
ENGLAND AS SOON AS POSSIBLE, ALFIE 
WAS AMONG THEM, HIS LEG SWATHED IN 
BANDAGES AND A DEAD MAN'S LABEL 
ON HIS JACKET. i 


Р THERE’S SURE TO 
BE CONFUSION NOW. І COULD 


| WRAP SOME MORE BANDAGE ROUND Ë 


ME LEG, TIE THAT TAG 
ON ME OWN COAT... 


DOES IT, 
CHUM. WATCH OUT 
FOR THAT LEG 
OF YOURS. 


THE JOURNEY TOOK THEM ТО A FRENCH PORT WHERE THE WOUNDED BOUND FOR 
ENGLAND BOARDED A HOSPITAL SHIP FOR THE VOYAGE ACROSS THE CHANNEL. ALFIE 
WAS JUBILANT—-NOBODY HAD DISCOVERED HIS RUSE. 

ү 2 


BLIGHTY 
. HERE | СОМЕ. 
THE BLOOMIN’ WAR 


ESCORTED BY A NAVAL DESTROYER, THE 
HOSPITAL SHIP BERTHED AT THE PORT OF 
LONDON. 


М IT'LL ВЕ 
ἐν j EASY TER DODGE 


= E 3 ү V THROUGH THAT LOT. ум 
΄ ΑΕ n ‘OME, AND “М STAYIN’ 
— προσ HERE FOR GOOD! 

— | i б 


НЕ HAD MADE HIS MIND UP TO DESERT AND KEEP WELL 
CLEAR OF THE ARMY AND THE WAR. НЕ FELT NO SCRUPLES 
AT HIS LACK OF LOYALTY. 


PRETENDING TO MOVE SLOWLY AND PAINFULLY, HE CAME 
DOWN TO THE DOCK, LIMPING PAST THE MANY HELPERS 
THERE. 


el ше 
MOVE TOWARDS 


THE AMBULANCES, MATE. 
|Д REPORT TO THE ORDERLY, АМО (С 

YOU'LL SOON BE ON YOUR 
WAY TO HOSPITAL. \ 


THANKS, 


ALFIE MADE HIS WAY THROUGH THE CROWD, DODGING OUT OF SIGHT AT THE FIRST 
CHANCE. 


Goop u < 
f GO TOGROUNDIN 2 
THE EAST END UNTIL 
І CAN CONTACT 
ME OLD MATES. 


_ ——, 


HE DITCHED HIS CRUTCHES AND EXTRA 
BANDAGES, NOTICING HIS ORIGINAL WOUND 
. WAS NICELY HEALED BY NOW. 


NIGHT GAVE HIM HIS CHANCE TO SLIP LIKE THE CROOK HE WAS ТО 
SAFER TERRITORY WHERE HE SOON MADE A MOVE TO CONTACT HIS 


IS THAT YOU? | 
THOUGHT YOU WAS 
STILL IN THE 
ARMY, MATE. 


FOOD AND CLOTHES, 
VM STARVIN'. 2 


THE DESERTER WAS SOON INSTALLED WITH HIS OLD CRONIES. THEY WERE ALL DOING 
WELL, HAVING AVOIDED THE CALL-UP AND WERE NOW DEALING IN THE BLACK MARKET 
AND OTHER SHADY BUSINESS. 
REMEMBER 
I'M THE BOSS, 
ALFIE, AND WE'LL 
GET ALONG 
FINE. 


ΑΝΥΤΗΙΝ΄ 
YOU SAY, NICK. 
I'M JUST GLAD 
TO BE FREE 
AGAIN. 


THE GANG HAD JOINED FORCES WITH ANOTHER AND IT 
WAS А VERY TOUGH CHARACTER CALLED NICK FLETCHER 
WHO HAD TAKEN COMMAND. 
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SOON ALFIE WAS WHOLLY INVOLVED IN 
THE BLACK MARKET, AND THE ROBBERIES 
THAT WENT WITH IT. AND NICK SOON HAD 
HIS EYE ON A CERTAIN WAREHOUSE. 


WE 
KNOW HOW TO 
GET IN AND OUT. WHAT 
WE DON’T KNOW IS 
WHAT'S IN THERE. 


AND NICK SOON GOT FALSE PAPERS FOR 
ALFIE. 
HERE YOU 
ARE. THE LOT, 
EVEN A FORM STATING 
YOU'RE UNFIT FOR 
THE ARMY. 


pe~ 
GREAT. 
МОМ І САМ 
COME OUT, AND 


START EARNIN’ 
ME KEEP! 


l'LL FIND 
OUT, NICK. LEAVE 
IT TO ME... 


` HE WAS OUT TO PROVE HIMSELF AND DISGUISED AS A MINISTRY 
FOOD INSPECTOR, ALFIE PAID A VISIT TO THE WAREHOUSE IN 
QUESTION, GLIBLY TALKING HIS WAY PAST THE STAFF. 


JUST A 
ROUTINE INSPECTION. 
HAS TO BE DONE. 


RIGHT, SIR. 
ROUND THE CORNER 
AND STRAIGHT ON. 


77688 


HE SOON KNEW ALL HE WANTED ТО AND SLIPPED ALONG THE 
DOCKSIDE. THE FIRST VESSEL HE SAW WAS ANOTHER HOSPITAL SHIP FROM 
FRANCE. FOR THE FIRST TIME ALFIE FELT A SLIGHT TOUCH OF CONSCIENCE. 


Z MORE WOUNDED 
FROM FRANCE. HUNDREDS 
OF 'EM. THE LADS ARE 
STILL FIGHTING 
OVER THERE... 


CURSING HIMSELF FOR TURNING SOFT, HE PUSHED ALL SUCH 
THOUGHTS TO THE BACK OF HIS MIND. 


BUT THE EVENING PAPER WAS FULL OF NEWS 
WHICH BROUGHT IT ALL BACK. THE GERMANS, IT 
SEEMED, WERE NOW UNSTOPPABLE, PUSHING 
BACK THE BRITISH ACROSS FRANCE. 


BLIMEY, WE'RE 
RETREATIN' IN 
FRANCE. WONDER WHAT THE 
BRENDONS ARE DOIN' 
RIGHT NOW? 


GUILTY. AND THIS TIME IT WASN'T EASY TO 


; IGNORE IT. 
ΠΠ 5 ок 


SOON THOUGH НЕ HAD TO CONCENTRATE ON OTHER THINGS — 
LIKE THE NIGHT OF THE WAREHOUSE RAID BY NICK AND HIS GANG 
OF TOUGHS. iiim, 


GET THE LADDER 
OVER THE WALL, 
ALFIE. MOVE NOW! 


THE COSHES, 
NICK? YOU SAID THERE 
WOULDN'T BE NO 
VIOLENCE. й Же” JUSTDO 
ο AS YER TOLD, 
ALFIE! 


HE SHRUGGED AND OBEYE 
WAY THINGS WERE TURNING OUT. 


THE DOOR, SID. à ç j 


USE pr 22 


KEEP IT QUIET. 


К THERE'S BOUND TO ВЕ 
A WATCHMAN INSIDE, 


THEY GOT INSIDE WITH LITTLE TROUBLE, BUT HAD JUST STARTED RIFLING THROUGH THE 
GOODS THERE WHEN А TORCH-LIGHT REAM STABBED OUT, CATCHING THEM IN ITS LIGHT. 


Қы 
NAA 


WHAT'S GOIN' 
ON UP THERE? BLIMEY, 
IT'S THIEVES! 


IT'S ANIGHT 
WATCHMAN. I SAID THERE 
WOULD BE ONE! 


NICK'S GANG HAD NO INTENTION OF BEING FRIGHTENED 
FROM THEIR HAUL BY ONE OLD MAN. THEY MOVED 
MENACINGLY TOWARDS THE DEFIANT, ELDERLY WATCHMAN 
WHO PUT HIS WHISTLE TO HIS LIPS TO RAISE THE ALARM. 

; < ; 


GET ‘IM GOOD, 
CROKER! 


WEA E. 


ГА 


ALFIE HAD DONE A LOT OF THINGS IN THE PAST THAT HE WASN’T PROUD OF, BUT 
COSHING OLD BLOKES WAS NOT ONE OF THEM AND HE SHOUTED IN PROTEST AS THE 
OLD MAN WAS KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS BY A HEFTY BLOW. 


WW \\ 
A 


TAKE 


ба 


THAT, YOU -— 


LAY OFF 
HIM, CROKER! 


ANGRILY ALFIE STRUGGLED TOWARDS 
CROKER, THE THUG WHO HAD CARRIED 
OUT THE BRUTAL ATTACK, BUT HIS EFFORTS 


ο 

: 2 
Б? МОТ LIKE 

THAT! LET ME GET 


АТ СВОКЕВ...П 
KILL HIM! 


we 


FURTHER VIOLENCE WAS AVOIDED, AND 
THE ROBBERY CONTINUED, BUT NICK WAS 
PUZZLED BY THE INCIDENT. 


(DON'T 
KNOW WHAT'S GOT 
INTO YOU, 


THIS IS MY 
LAST JOB, NICK. 1 
DON'T GO IN FER BASHIN' OLD 
BLOKES. COUNT ME OUT 
FROM NOW ON! 


THE NIGHT WATCHMAN WAS MADE OF STOUTER STUFF THAN THE GANG REALISED, AND AS 
THEY MADE THEIR WAY FROM THE WAREHOUSE CARRYING THE STOLEN GOODS, HE λος 


THE ALARM. 7715 


aN 


YOU 
DIDN'T HIT 'IM 
HARD ENOUGH, CROKER. LET'S 
GET OUT OF 
HERE! 


- 
- 
- 
ve 
- 
- 
- 
~ 


LEAPING INTO THEIR VAN, THE THIEVES WERE SOON RACING OFF UP THE STREET, BUT A 
DOCKLAND POLICEMAN NOTICED нщ, SUSPICIOUS MOVEMENTS AND MADE AN URGENT 
CALL FOR REINFORCEMENTS. 


YES SIR, 
А GREEN VAN. MOVIN’ NORTH 
UP ORIENT 

STREET! _ 


n са Z = тыс. 

THE POLICE WERE QUICK OFF THE MARK, AND THE THIEVES’ VAN WAS 

SOON INTERCEPTED BY A CAR FULL OF HEFTY CONSTABLES, THE VAN 

SMASHING INTO A LAMP-POST AS IT TRIED TO EVADE THE PURSUING 

VEHICLE. @ Td — E 
⁄ 


` 


~| 


- 


AND WITH THE POLICE HOT ON HIS 
HEELS, ALFIE MADE A DASH FOR COVER 
FROM THE WRECKED VAN. 


ALFIE DIVED ROUND A CORNER. HE HAD NOT BEEN SEEN, AND WITH LUCK HE WAS ALL SET 
FOR A CLEAN GETAWAY AS THE POLICE NABBED THE OTHERS. 


SO LONG, 
NICK. | WAS WRONG 
TO COME BACK TO 
THIS LIFE! 


TAKING REFUGE IN ONE OF THE MANY DOCKSIDE WAREHOUSES, ALFIE RELFECTED SADLY 


ON HIS GRIM SITUATION. "шї !! өм Wy Ж 
ME Wig 


10 Ν Chu 


ТУ 
Д\ К 


WHAT 
WOULDN'T! 
GIVE TER BE BACK 


WITH THE BRENDONS / 
IN FRANCE. ` 
ў 
А DESERTER, АМО ON THE RUN FROM THE 
POLICE, HE NOW WISHED HE HAD SETTLED 
DOWN ТО HIS LIFE IN THE ARMY. 


THE NEWS FROM FRANCE WAS BAD. THE 
BRITISH HAD BEEN PUSHED BACK TO 
DUNKIRK, AND THE EVACUATION HAD 
BEGUN. THE CALL WAS OUT FOR AVAILABLE 
SMALL BOATS TO HELP TAKE OFF THE 
TROOPS AND SOON AN ARMADA OF THESE 
TINY VESSELS WAS MAKING ITS WAY 
TOWARDS THE FRENCH COAST. 


BUT ALFIE WAS UNAWARE OF ANY OF 
THIS... 


LOOKS EMPTY. VLL 
TAKE A CHANCE 
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.. . AND NEXT DAY AT DUSK AN INQUISITIVE 
POLICEMAN DISCOVERED HIS HIDING PLACE 


ME LIFE! 


BLOOMIN’ LIKELY. WERN 
ГО BE BEHIND BARS М 
FOR THE REST OF 


WHAT 
=== YOU DOIN’ IN 
HERE? LET ME 


MALL PRIVAT 


CROUCHING BENEATH A LARGE TARPAULIN ON THE 
LAUNCH'S DECK, ALFIE REMAINED SILENT AS THE 
POLICEMAN'S TORCH BEAM PASSED OVER HIS HIDING 
PLACE.. 


IF HE 
MISSES ME NOW І 
GOT A CHANCE. I CAN 
BE MILES AWAY 
BY MORNIN’! 


EXHAUSTED BY THE EVENTS OF THE LAST FEW HOURS, ALFIE FELL INTO A DEEP SLEEP, 
AND WAS NOT EVENA WOKEN AS ІНЕ OWNER OF THE LAUNCH BOARDED HIS VESSEL AT 


AS READY AS 
WE'LL EVER BE, MATILDA. 
| MAY BE AN OLD WAR-HORSE 
BUT NOBODY WILL EVER SAY | 
WAS SCARED OF A CROSS: 


THE OWNER, A RETIRED ARMY MAJOR, WAS, LIKE MANY OTHERS, ON HIS WAY ТО 
DUNKIRK. 


THE BOYS 
IN KHAKI NEED US, 
MATILDA. WE'LL DO 
WHAT WE САМ j 
FOR СЕМ. 


WITH THE MAJOR AT THE WHEEL, THE LAUNCH " MATILDA " WAS SOON WELL ON ITS WAY 
TO FRANCE, ACCOMPANIED BY NUMEROUS VESSELS OF EVERY SHAPE AND SIZE. THE 
SWELL ON THE RELATIVELY CALM SEA SOON WOKE UP A VERY PUZZLED ALFIE, HOWEVER. 


Z Ж ws 


ALFIE WAS TOO SURPRISED TO STAY SILENT. 


TO ALFIE’S SURPRISE THE MAJOR SHOWED NO ANGER. INSTEAD HE WELCOMED THE 
DESERTER ABOARD MATILDA. 


» BUT AS 
YOU'RE HERE, YOU CAN 
STAY. WE'LL NEED ALL THE 
HELP WE CAN GET 
WHEN WE GET TO 
DUNKIRK. 


DUNKIRK? 
THAT'S OVER THE 
OTHER SIDE, AIN'T 


SLIGHTLY PUZZLED THAT HIS COMPANION HAD NOT 
HEARD THE NEWS,THE MAJOR EXPLAINED THE SITUATION 
TO ALFIE. THE BRITISH FORCES HAD RETREATED TO 
OUNKIRK, AND NEEDED TO BE TAKEN OFF TO SAFETY. 
WE'LL 
USE OUR BOAT 
TO FERRY THE BOYS OUT 
TO THE BIG SHIPS. WE'LL 
BRING ‘EM SAFE TO 
BLIGHTY, ME 


. YES, SIR, 
WHATEVER YOU 


Gir ΓΖ 


WITHIN ΤΗΕ NEXT FEW HOURS MATILDA AND HER TWO CREW MEMBERS HAD REACHED THE 
BATTLE-TORN BEACHES OF DUNKIRK. ALFIE WAS AMAZED BY THE HORRIFYING SIGHT. 


IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE TO GO 
IN THERE! 


P BRITONS 
HAVE ALWAYS ACCOMPLISHED 
THE IMPOSSIBLE, LAD. WE'RE 
RENOWNED FOR 
IT. 


AS THE MAJOR STEERED MATILDA CLOSER INTO THE BEACHES, А 
GROUP OF EXHAUSTED BRITISH SOLDIERS STRUGGLED THROUGH THE 
WATER TOWARDS THE LAUNCH ` 


СОМЕ ON, 
MATE. GIVE US 
YER HAND! 


^ THANKS, : 
CHUM. YOU'RE A Да З 


HERO! 


TO HAVE BEEN ON 
ALL ABOARD! THE BEACHES BESIDE , 
WE'LL TAKE YOU OUT THESE BLOKES! 
TO A TRANSPORT SHIP THAT'S 
GOING HOME! 


THEY LEARNED FROM THE SURVIVORS THAT SOME WOUNDED AND THEIR MEDICS WERE 
STRANDED ON THE BEACH. AND ONCE THEY'D TRANSFERRED ΤΗΕ MEN THEY'D SAVED TOA 
LARGE TRANSPORT VESSEL, THE MAJOR ASKED ALFIE WHAT HE FELT ABOUT GOING 
А ; ⁄ = ты ЛЕ 7777 
AFTER THE E ҮМ GAME, «δ 
7 і SIR. IT'S THE LEAST, 
I CAN DO. j 


GOOD MAN. 
. . LET'S GET IN 
ZZ, AMONG THE SHOT AND 
SHELL! ΖΑ; ^ 
22 С 
^ 97 
260 LZ 
--С- 


SKILFULLY THE MAJOR NAVIGATED HIS WITH HORROR ALFIE RECOGNISED THESE 
LAUNCH INTO THE BEACH WHERE THE MEN AS BELONGING TO THE BRENDON 
MEN, MOSTLY WOUNDED, WAITED FOR LIGHT INFANTRY... THE REGIMENT HE . 


RESCUE. HAD DESERTED 
2 ; С\УЕ t 
22222271 US А НАМО, МАТЕ. СОМЕ 
THE WATER'S TOO ON, OLD BOY, 
\ GIVE US АНАМО 
7“. 


Ж | 
CAE 


τε s 


І CAN'T! THESE 
BLOKES WILL RECOGNISE 


ALFIE COULDN'T FACE HIS OLD COMRADES, AND MUCH ΤΟ ΤΗΕ MAJOR'S SURPRISE, 
LEAPT OVERBOARD AND STRUCK-OUT FOR THE BEACH. 


Ма Vy LO" 
| "уу. ы 


ТО? COME BACK, YOU 
YOUNG IDIOT! 


e 


SCRAMBLING UP THE BODY-STREWN BEACHES, ALFIE MET UP WITH A GROUP OF SOLDIERS 
RUNNING RATHER HURRIEDLY IN THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION. 


A FEW, CHUM. 

THEY'RE FIGHTIN' A REARGUARD 
ACTION BEYOND DUNKIRK TO HOLD 
JERRY OFF UNTIL THE 
REST OF US ARE 
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ALFIE'S NEXT FIND WAS AN ABANDONED 
MOTORBIKE WHICH SOON TRANSPORTED 
НІМ OUT TOWARDS THE FRONT-LINE. 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION WERE МОТ ` 
DIFFICULT TO FIND IN THE SHATTERED TOWN. 


OF DUNKIRK. ~S SRRY TO DISTURB 


_ YOU, MATE. BUTI NEED 


STRANGE, 
BUT I FEEL BETTER 
О NOW THAN І HAVE FOR 

A LONG TIME! 


PP ФУ «БА ο 


WITHIN MINUTES THE DESERTER HAD MET UP WITH THE 
CONSTANTLY RETREATING BRITISH FRONT LINE. 


W OUGHT TO MAKE 
UP FOR THE TIME 
I'VE LOST! 


STOP THE MIGHT OF THE GERMAN 
FORCE... 


... BUT ALFIE WAS DETERMINED TO TAKE PART IN THE BATTLE AND DASHED ACROSS 
TO WHERE A BRITISH SERGEANT LAY BEHIND AN ANTI-TANK RIFLE. 


YOU WANT =. = 
SOME HELP OVER € t 
THERE, SARGE? 


FLINGING HIMSELF DOWN BESIDE THE SERGEANT, ALFIE SAW THAT HIS NEW COMPANION 
WAS NONE OTHER THAN STEVE ROGERS, THE MAN WHOM HE HAD HATED SO MUCH IN 
HIS DAYS WITH THE BRENDONS. 


LSL 
N SMITH! YOU WERE 


POSTED AS A DESERTER. 
WHERE THE DEVIL HAVE 
YOU BEEN? 


ас o; Qe 


IT DON'T 


(DA MATTER NOW, SARGE. Удай 
I'M BACK,AIN'T 
Z 


BUT STEVE DEMANDED TO KNOW THE WHOLE STORY AND 
EVENTUALLY ALFIE TOLD HIM, AS BOTH MEN LAY SIDE BY SIDE 
OEFENDING A FARM. 


THE WAY IT WAS, 
SARGE. FOR ME THERE'S 
NO WAY BACK Я 


ЧІ 
SEE ABOUT THAT. 
YOU'RE DOING YOUR DUTY 
NOW, AREN'T 


ALFIE LEAPT FOR COVER AS A SHELL EXPLODED ALMOST ON TOP OF THEM. STEVE 


WASN'T SO LUCKY, HOWEVER— | ГРА 


Г 


LUCKILY STEVE HAD ONLY BEEN KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS, BUT THE 
GERMAN ATTACK HAD BROKEN THROUGH. A GROUP OF RETREATING 
BRITISH SOLDIERS WARNED ALFIE AS HE TRIED TO DRAG STEVE 

OUT OF DANGER. 


Z^" aW 
ЖЖ : n 


GET OUT 
wl OF HERE! THE GERMANS 
ARE RIGHT BEHIND 
US. 


BADLY WOUNDED. 
YOU GOT TO TAKE 


JUST AS THE GROUP OF SOLDIERS BEGAN TO CARRY HIM TO SAFETY, STEVE CAME 
TO, AND STARED IN HORROR AT ALFIE WHO WAS MAKING OFF IN THE OPPOSITE 
DIRECTION. 


BE A FOOL, 
SMITH. THE BRITISH ARE 
FINISHED IN 
FRANCE! 


"τι ΒΕ 
ΟΚ, SARGE. CHEERIO 
AND GOOD 
LUCK! 
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REALISING THAT IF ALFIE WAS CAPTURED IN CIVILIAN CLOTHES HE MIGHT BE SHOT BY THE 
GERMANS AS A SPY, STEVE LIMPED BACK TOWARDS THE DESERTER AND OFFERED HIM HIS 


OWN BATTLE-DRESS BLOUSE. 


MY BLOUSE AND 
WEAR IT, MATE. IF THEY 
GET YOU THEY MAY TREAT YOU 
AS A SOLDIER AND SEND 
YOU TO A PRISON 
CAMP. 


— 
STRIPPING OFF HIS CIVILIAN SHIRT, ALFIE 
PUT ON THE SERGEANT'S BLOUSE AND 
ONCE МОВЕ CROUCHED DOWN BEHIND 
HIS ANTI-TANK RIFLE. 


STEVE ROGERS KNEW AS HE WAS HELPED FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE HE HAD MET THE 
AWAY ONCE MORE THAT THE YOUNG LONDONER, STEVE KNEW THAT UNDER- 
DESERTER WAS MAKING AMENDS FOR HIS NEATH THAT COWARDLY EXTERIOR LAY 


TREMENDOUS COURAGE. 
GOOD = 


LUCK, SMITHY. 
DON'T HANG AROUND 
TOO LONG. 


7 


FIGHT WITH THE У, 3 
FRENCHIES FOR AS LONG » 
AS THEY WANT TO 


Т А НЕКО МОУУ 
STICK IT , ; г. 


V 
A WHATEVER HE WAS IN 
‘OUT. PSE THEPAST! — 


AND SO ALFIE STAYED BEHIND АТ DUNKIRK—ONE MAN AGAINST THE UNLEASHED FURY OF 
THE GERMAN ARMY. 


one 


MON 
JERRY! SEE WHAT 


AND BY THE TIME STEVE WAS BACK IN ENGLAND AND BEGINNING TO RECOVER, HE HAD 
DECIDED TO SAY NOTHING ABOUT ALFIE SMITH. BY NOW THE DESERTER WAS PROBABLY 
DEAD, AND IT SEEMED BEST TO END THE MATTER THERE. 


OUR BOYS FROM 
DUNKIRK! 


We IF ALFIE y 
MADE IT. 


BUT CONTRARY TO WHAT STEVE MAY HAVE THOUGHT, ALFIE WAS STILL VERY MUCH AUVE... 
ІМ 1941 THE NAZIS PUT A PRICE ON THE HEAD OF AN ENGLISH SERGEANT WHO FOUGHT 
WITH THE FRENCH RESISTANCE. BOTH FRENCH AND GERMANS KNEW HIM ONLY AS ` THE 
SERGEANT,’ A MAN WITHOUT ANY FEAR OF DEATH WHO LED THESE BRAVE FREEDOM 
FIGHTERS IN THEIR STRUGGLE AGAINST NAZI OPPRESSION. 


THEY COME, MES 
BRAVES. CUT THEM А 


ЕТЕК THE LONG YEARS OF WAR, ΤΗΕ BRENDONS WERE BACK IN FRANCE ІМ 1944 
witht E AND NOW A SECOND 


YOUR EYES OPEN. 
THE PLACE LOOKS TOO 
QUIET FOR MY 
LIKING! BE A JERRY 
AMBUSH. 


>, 


LEADING THEIR MEN INTO A DESERTED FRENCH VILLAGE, STEVE AND HIS С.О., CAPTAIN 
BAKER, FELT DISTINCTLY UNEASY... 


= 


... А FEELING WHICH PROVED DRASTICALLY CORRECT AS THE STACCATO RATTLE OF HIDDEN 
GERMAN MACHINE GUNS RIPPED THROUGH THE SILENCE. 


BREAK 
FOR COVER. THEY'VE 
GOT US 


MANY OF THE BRENDONS WERE CUT THE BATTLE COULD NOT LAST FOR LONG. 
DOWN IN THE FIRST FEW SECONDS OF THE THE BRITISH HAD NO CHANCE— 
SURPRISE ATTACK. THE REST, INCLUDING f 


"WHERE'S 
THE RESERVE 
COMPANY? 


FAR AWAY ТО 
HELP US, COX. WE'RE 
ON OUR OWN! ; 


{ THE ENEMY KEPT UP A STEADY FIRE FROM 
THEIR EASILY DEFENDED POSITIONS IN THE 
DESERTED HOUSES. 


... BUT UNKNOWN ТО STEVE, HELP WAS МОТ FAR OFF FOR THE BRENDONS, HELP IN THE 
FORM OF ALFIE SMITH AND THE FRENCH RESISTANCE. 
, 


"> 


WE'LL 
SURROUND THE im 
THE HOUSES FROM 
THE REAR. 


THE MOVE WAS CARRIED OUT QUIETLY AND EFFICIENTLY UNDER THE LEADERSHIP OF THE 
ONE-TIME DESERTER, AND WITHIN SECONDS THEY HAD BEGUN TO STORM THE HOUSES. 
L] 


RUSHING THROUGH TOWARDS THE STREET-FACING ROOMS OF THE FIRST HOUSE, ALFIE р 
AND HIS COMPANIONS BURST INTO THE ROOM WHERE A MACHINE GUN CREW HAD SET ОР, 


, 


“ЖО” WS 

2 THE SARGE, 
JERRIES ... YOUR 

М РІАУТІМЕ 


. BEFORE THEY COULD UTTER 
—-— ANOTHER WORD, THE NAZIS 


— | ————— WERE SCYTHED DOWN IN A 
κ... VICIOUS BURST FROM ALFIE'S 
Р: ` ; - 


5ТЕМ. 


xa 


-- 


SN 


ШП 


I 
4 


THE NEXT HOUSE, 
MES BRAVES! 


ALL OVER THE VILLAGE IT WAS THE SAME. THE GERMANS 
WERE CUT DOWN WITHOUT MERCY. THE FRENCHMEN HAD 
SEEN TOO MUCH MISERY IN THEIR LAND SINCE THE 
OCCUPATION TO HAVE ANY SECOND THOUGHTS AT KILLING 


zx 
J a = 
А с? 
NW “ a 

ad ` 

WASIST... Б 
AARGH! à = 
Б) 


FIGHTERS 
a FOR FREEDOM, BOCHE. 
WE ARE AVENGERS OF 
MASS MURDER! 


ALTHOUGH HE KNEW NOTHING OF ALFIE'S GROUP'S ATTACK, 
STEVE NOTICED THE GERMAN ATTACK WAS WEAKENING AND 
IMMEDIATELY TOOK ADVANTAGE OF THE SITUATION. 

; 2. J 


SOMETHING'S 
SCARED THEM, LADS. 
NOW'S OUR 
CHANCE! 


WITH THE Š : 
BAYONET, АМҸ 


Ша WE'RE ON ΤΗΕ 
ORE MOVE AGAIN! 


е ці MU. TIT ІШ CHARGE! 7% 
ES A тш y x 


WHAT MADE 'ЕМ 


WONDER ‘eff \ 
COME OUT OF x a 
— - 


THE GERMANS WERE LEFT LITTLE CHOICE BUT TO SURRENDER, AND WHEN THEY DID, STEVE 
ASKED ONE OF THEM A QUESTION WHICH HAD BEEN PUZZLING ALL OF THE BRITISH TROOPS. 


WHAT 
MADE YOU LEAVE 
CM THE HOUSES? WHY COME 


THAT DEVIL OF INTO THE 


A SERGEANT, AND HIS М 


BAFFLED BY HIS PRISONER'S REPLY, STEVE QUIZZED HIM ONCE 
MORE... BUT THE ANSWER WAS NOW STANDING RIGHT 
STN BEHIND HIM. 


SERGEANT? 


STEVE SWUNG ROUND IN SURPRISE, THEN 
GRINNED BROADLY AS HE RECOGNISED 
ALFIE—IT HAD BEEN FOUR LONG YEARS 
SINCE THEY HAD LAST MET. 


ж 


SERGEANT 
ROGERS OF ALL 
PEOPLE! DON'T YOU 
REMEMBER ME? 


ALFIE SMITH! Ç 
THAT'S THE BLOUSE 
І GAVE YOU OUTSIDE 
DUNKIRK, ISN'T 7 
IT? 


...ТНІ5 
SERGEANT! THE ONE 
WITH THREE STRIPES 

ON HIS 

SLEEVE! 


BOTH MEN SMILED AS THEY SHOOK HANDS 
AMID THE SMOKING RUINS OF THE 
VILLAGE. 


SO THEY 
DIDN'T GET YOU 
AT DUNKIRK, EH? WHERE 
THE DEVIL HAVE 
YOU BEEN SINCE 


WITH THE RESISTANCE 
AFTER | GOT AWAY FROM 
THE FARMHOUSE. BEEN 
- WITH "ЕМ EVER 

| SINCE. 


BUT THE HAPPY REUNION WAS NOT TO LAST FOR LONG AS AN ANGRY-LOOKING CAPTAIN 
BAKER SUDDENLY INTERRUPTED WITH HIS REVOLVER POINTED FIRMLY IN ALFIE'S DIRECTION. 


DON'T 
MOVE, SMITH. YOU 
DESERTED FROM THE LINE— 
VVE READ YOUR CASE, 
PUT YOUR HANDS ABOVE 
YOUR HEAD! 


UNDERSTAND. SMITH HAS 
BEEN FIGHTING WITH THE 
FRENCH RESISTANCE SINCE 
NINETEEN- 

FORTY. 


ALTHOUGH STEVE'S PROTESTS SEEMED TO MAKE LITTLE DIFFERENCE, THE ANCRY, 
THREATENING FACES OF ALFIE'S RESISTANCE MEN CHANGED THE SITUATION COMPLETELY. 


GIVE THE WORD 

/ V///, Ж 

MON ато WE BLOW | Ж Ж % 
IECES! : 


DON'T RUN, ALFIE. 
THEY FACE THE 
b MUSIC! 


es 
| 4 = "о. 
IT WAS A TIMELY WARNING FROM. 
THE BRITISH LIEUTENANT... 


... AND FORTUNATELY ONE WHICH ALFIE SAW THE REASONING OF. FOR THE FOUR YEARS 
HE HAD BEEN WITH THE RESISTANCE, HE HAD CARRIED THE BURDEN OF HIS CONSCIENCE, 
AND IT WAS NOW WITH A RELIEVED EXPRESSION THAT HE HANDED HIS STEN TO STEVE. 


WHATEVER 
YOU SAY, 
STEVE. 


THANKS, 
ALFIE. I'LL BACK 
YOU ALL THE WAY, І 


PROMISE! 


YES, STEVE ROGERS HAD DONE EXACTLY THAT. AND NOW HE CAME TO THE END OF THE 
AMAZING STORY OF PRIVATE ALFIE SMITH IN THE QUIET OF THAT COURT-ROOM. 


PRIVATE 
SMITH MAY HAVE 
DONE WRONG, BUT HE HAS 


LONG SINCE ATONED FOR HIS 
ERROR. HE HAS BEEN FIGHTING 
A HARD AND DANGEROUS 
WAR AGAINST THE 
GERMANS. 


P WE WILL 
lal Jf _ DECIDE WHAT HE HAS 
ЙА BEEN DOING, LIEUTENANT. YOU 


“Z MAY LEAVE THE 
WITNESS BOX. 
k πα 


THERE WAS A KNOCK ON THE DOOR OF THE 
COURT. IT WAS OPENED TO REVEAL A MILITARY 
POLICEMAN WHO HAD BEEN ON GUARD 
OUTSIDE. 


WHAT 
15179 DON'T YOU 
KNOW THIS FIELD COURT- 
MARTIAL IS IN 
SESSION? 


SIR, 
THERE ARE THREE 
MEN OUTSIDE . . . FRENCHMEN. THEY 
WANT PERMISSION TO 
COME IN. 


THE MEN IN QUESTION WERE TWO RESISTANCE LEADERS 
AND A UNIFORMED ARMY OFFICER REPRESENTING THE 
FREE FRENCH. 


THE FRENCHMEN HAD EVIDENCE TO OFFER IN DEFENCE OF THE PRISONER. PERMISSION WAS 
GRANTED FOR THEM TO ENTER THE COURT. 


DO 
YOU WISH TO 
TAKE THE WITNESS 


WE HAVE KNOWN 
YOUR PRISONER FOR MANY 
YEARS AND WILL TELL THE 
TRUTH OF HIS BRAVE 
EXPLOITS. 


THE FRENCH OFFICER TOOK HIS PLACE IN 
THE WITNESS BOX. 


LE SERGENT, 
YOUR PRISONER, IS A 
HERO OF FRANCE, WHO HAS 
BEEN FIGHTING THE GERMANS FOR 
FOUR TERRIBLE YEARS. HE 
ORGANISED HIS GROUP INTO 
A FIRST CLASS FIGHTING 


THEN 
WHAT WOULD THE 
FRENCH ARMY HAVE 
DONE WITH 


THE FRENCHMAN REPLIED IN A CURT, 
INDIGNANT TONE— 


THE FRENCH 
KNOW HOW TO TREAT 
THEIR HEROES. MY GOVERNMENT 
INTENDS TO AWARD SMITH WITH 
THE CROIX DE GUERRE—WHAT 
DOES THIS COURT-MARTIAL 
HAVE IN STORE FOR 
HIM? FIVE YEARS 
IN PRISON? 


АРТЕКТНЕ OTHER FRENCHMEN, MEMBERS OF THE RESISTANCE, HAD ALSO SPOKEN, THE 
COURT WAS CLEARED FOR THE PRESIDING OFFICERS TO CONSIDER THEIR VERDICT. 


TURNED THE TIDE, ALFIE. 
THEY САМ'Т COME DOWN 
TOO HARD ON YOU 


THANKS 
FOR SPEAKING FOR 
ME, STEVE. 


BUT WHEN ALFIE RETURNED TO THE 
COURTROOM, HIS FACE FELL IN SHOCK 
AS HE WAS TOLD HE HAD BEEN FOUND 
GUILTY OF DESERTION— ] 


... HOWEVER, 
IN VIEW OF YOUR 
HEROIC CONDUCT SINCE DUNKIRK 
5 THE SENTENCE IS LOSS OF 
PAY FOR ONE YEAR. 
YOU ARE 
DISMISSED! 


THE SENTENCE WAS A TOKEN ONE, AND SO, AFTER ALL THAT TIME, ALFIE SMITH AND HIS 
EVER-TROUBLED CONSCIENCE WERE FREE. 


BACK TO 
THE ARMY, PRIVATE SMITH. 
WE HAVEN'T BEATEN JERRY 
YET. THE BRENDONS NEED 
MEN WITH YOUR EXPERIENCE 
TO HELP THEM! 
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AND SO ALFIE SMITH RETURNED TO THE RANKS OF THE 
BRENDON LIGHT INFANTRY, THIS TIME WITH THE STRIPES 
OF A TRUE SERGEANT AND WITHOUT THE THREAT OF A 
FIRING SQUAD OVER HIS HEAD—THE COWARD HAD 
BECOME A HERO, THE FORMER HOOLIGAN A MAN! 


KEEP GOING 
AT THIS SPEED AND 
YOU'LL BE OUT IN FRONT, 
LEADING THE WHOLE 
BRITISH ARMY! 


y di 


BIT OF A CHANGE | ; 
FROM LEADING THE 21 
» RESISTANCE! i 
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Stars of Soccer—Gordon Sm 


Ree four long years Alfie 
Smith had led a band of French 
resistance fighters in the 
struggle against the German 
occupiers of their homeland. The 
Englishman’s cunning, brilliant 
leadership and sheer courage 
had made him а hero in the eyes 
of Frenchmen everywhere. 

But for all his fearless deeds 
behind enemy lines Alfie was 
afraid of one thing—returning to 
England where he knew he 
would Бе court-martialled as a 
deserter! 


